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KODAKS. 


Courant 


For Pleasure and Profit!! 


FRUIT 


Nothing so Profitable and Easy to 
Grow. 


t ACRES IN STOCK. 


HUNDREDS OF THOUSANDS. § 

Bushes in variety. Packing and Carriage ( 
Free for cash with order, 8/- per dozer 
6o/- per tco All other Nursery Stock ¢ 


The latest model Folding Kodaks hav- 
ing all the advantages and improvements 
of the highest class view camera, combined 


with the compactness of the Kodak. 


The Lens covers the plate fully, even 
when the front is raised. 
removable. and can be replaced by a wide 
angle lens which fits the same shutter. 


, 
7 
) 
) 
] 
) 
, The Folding Kodaks are now fitted with 
] an iris diaphragm shutter, worked cither 
] by hand or by pneumatic tube which has 
carriage forward. ( | @ range of automatic exposures from 
Roses in Pots from sss. per dozen. } 
Ornamental Trees, 91 Acres. { 
4 Acres of Giass. ? 
Clematis 50,000 from igs. per doz. } 
§.B.—Single Plaats ar Cae aay a prensed ¢ 
prices ] 
) 
q 
) 
} 
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tho of a second to 3 seconds. 


A double swing back, sliding front, and 
ments. These Kodaks can be focusse 
with the index, or on ground glass ; — 
- be used as hand or tripod cameras; an 
the long or short focus lens can be re- 
moved, and a stereoscopic lens and shutter 


THE BEST PROCURABLE. attached in its place. 
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of 4 No.5 (45 7 
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Eastman Kodak Co. 


" £12 12 © 
1410 0 
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FOR TENDER FEET 


Tender Feet are in- 
stantly relieved by 
bathing in Condy's 
Fiui (diluted) 
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Oatura for 

alee and softening 
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It is instantly | 


falling frontboard are among the improve. 
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Age . 7 1 18 & & years is Wood. 
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An eminent medical authority, in recom- 

mending the moderate use of Whisky, states 

that on no account should Whisky be used 
unless it is well matured. 


Derarteo Lists ow sgvei seavsen To 
MOREL S, 
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Inverness, N.8. 








Cubets, Stramonium, sé 
Cannabd. Ind. Always relieve, 
and frequently cure Asthma, 
Th , Bronchitis, 
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Influenza 
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DIVERSE AIMS. 
(Zarly Morning.) 
The Curate. ‘“‘Yus, 17's A LOVELY Morninc, TRENCHERMAN ; 
JUST TBE SORT TO GIVE ONE AN APPETITE FOR BREAKFAST.” 
Farmer Trencherman. “‘An! A Happirirs For YER BREAKFAST, 
Str, Now THERE’s THE DIFFERENCE, YER SEF. I BE COME OUT 
FUR TO GET A BREAKFAST FoR MY Happirire!” 








“DUE SOUTH.” 
A Trip round “ the Island,” and back to P’m’'th. 


Happy Thought (on board crowded steamboat).—*' Obstinacy is 
the best policy.” The obstinate man won’t move, and won't speak, 
except in monosyllables; he won’t budge one inch for anybody ; 
he pats everybody in a worse temper than everybody was before, 
and, in the end, he wins. To the credit of the obstinate man be it 
said that ‘‘ he knows how to keep his place,” and does keep it too. 

A kind of second-rate sporting er, with sandy whiskers 
and dirty hands, who has secured a corner seat near me, smokes like 
a chimney, and the chimney, his pipe, ought to have been swept and 
cleaned out long ago. Also he seems quite unable to take five whiffs 
ge gm expectoration. From experience I believe he will 
be visited by the steward, and told not to smoke. [ am awaiting 
this with malicious anticipation of I am disappointed. 
junior steward, of whom I make the inquiry in hearing of the objec- 
tionable fumigator, replies that ‘‘ Smoking is allowed here, but not 
abaft.”” Thanks, very much. The sandy-whiskered man won't go 
“a ” wherever that is. Perhaps he will presently. After a 
time, when it becomes a bit rougher, he disappears. No doubt he 
has = “abaft.”’ Let him stay there. 

“The Needles.”"—Why needles? There’s no more point in the 
name than there is to the rocks. , 
‘ te | vs naturally nee »> . bit 
ires. ; some e in the forepart are getting ve ; there 
is a stampede ; it is still fresher and rougher; but | have every 
confidence in the Captain, who, as I observe, is negligently stand- 
ing on the bridge iberately cracking i of that great 
delicacy the early filbert, or it may be the still earlier walnut. _ 

Heppy Thought.—There can be no danger when the Captain is 
ep in ng nuts as if they were eo many jokes. 








VOL. CV. 


|| points out all the places 
| | voice that ‘‘ that ere place among the trees is Ventnor.” 


Splashing and ducking have commenced freely. The waves do 
the splashing, and the 7 on board do the ducking. 

There are those who ill and keep well; and others who look 
well at first, but who turn all sorts of colours within a quarter of 
an hour, struggle gallantly, and succumb; children lively, but 
gradually collapsing, lying about doubled up helplessly ; comfort- 
able, comely matrons who came on board neat and tidy, now hor- 
ridly uncomfortable, and quite reckless of a ce. Here, too. 
is the uncertain , who considers it safer to remain seated and 
who, at the end of the voyage, is surprised to find himself in 
perfect health. 

Sighting Ventnor.—The man “‘ who knows everything” informs us 
that this is Bonchurch, which information a man with a book has of 


. | course felt himself bound to correct. The latter tells us that it is 


a place called Undereliff (which nobody for one moment believes), 
and both informants are put right by a mariner with a map, who 
correctly, and confides to us in a husky 


More shower-bathing; the fore-part of the vessel quite cleared 


vax | by the attacking waves. 


_ However, “ it soon dries off,” says a joll wiSo-coed gentleman 
in a summer suit, drenched from tip of collar to toe of boot. 

Being well out at sea (how many are never ‘‘ well out at sea” !), 
we catch sight of Bonchurch and the landslip. Of course we gay 
nautical dogs pity the poor lubbers ashore who “live at home at 
| ease,” and who are probably suffering from intense—— (Here 

my remarks, made to a jovial companion on a cemp-stool, are 
interrupted b 
[forget what 





a blob in the eye from a wave. On recovery I 
repeet oy was going to say, but fancy “‘ the missing word”’ is 


| Passing Sandown. Of course the well-informed person says, 
|‘ This is where the races are,” and equally of course he is imme- 
‘diately contradicted by a reduced chorus of bystanders, who pity 
his deplorable ignorance. To’ iscomfiture of well-informed 
1 “Gone below,” like a Demon in a panto- 
mime at the a’ nee of the Good Fairy. 

Nice place n apparently, where, it being 1.30, the happy 
Wight-islanders are probably sitting down in comfort to a nice hot 
lunch, while Le the jovial mariners—well, no matter. I shall wait 


till | ean lan 

Our « ements are to land at Southsea, where (so we were 
given to erstand) we ought to be at 2 p.m. But already it 
and I dive into my provision-pocket for a broken biscuit. 


person. He disa 


is 2 P.M. 
**** An interior voice w ispers that the broken biscuit was a 
r alarm 


mistake. I tremble. Southsea'! Saved!! But we 
are Sate minutes late, and our time for refreshment is considerably 


We crowd off through a sort of black-hole passage. Debarking and 
re-embarking might be very easily managed on a much more 
comfortable plan. We pay one penny for the pier-toll, and we 
make for the hotel at the entrance to the pier. Any port in a 
storm. Cold luncheon is ready for those who can take it, that is, 
one in six. 

Back again.—Past Cowes and Ryde. Weather lovely ; sea calm. 

There are some persons of whom I would make short work were I 
a Captain on board, with power to order into irons anyone whose 
presence was objectionable. And these yam are, Firstly, stout 
greasy women, with damp, dirty little children. Secondly, fat cld 
men and women (more or less dirty) eating green, juicy pears 
with pocket knives. Thirdly, smokers of strong pipes. Fourthly, 
smokersof cigars. Fifthly (impri t with torture), for smokers 
of bad cigars. Sixthly, geegie Ghe oul persist in attempting to 
walk about and who, in order to preserve their — ?_—— ere 
perpetually making grabs at everything and everybody. Seventhly, 
aimless wanderers, who seem unable to remain in one place for five 
minutes at a time. ; 

5.45. Old England once more. We land on P’m’th Pier. 





‘** Lox’ acaryst Hrw.”’—At the Church Congress last week the 
gentleman known as ‘‘ Father Jonatrvs,”’ who evidently considers an 
Ecclesiastical Congress at Birmingham « mere “* Brummegem 
affair,” became uncommonly excited. It cannot be said that his 
violence took the form of demanding the blood of any antagonist, as 
he distinctly objected to the presence of Gore. But Mr. Gone, author 
of Luz Mundi, won the toss, stood his ground, and spoke ; his speech 
being very favourably received. ‘ Yet,” as the President re- 
marked (probably to himself, as it was not reported), ‘‘ we must 
draw the line somewhere, and it is only a pity the Lrwx has been 
‘drawn’ here.” Subsequently the Lywz shook hands with the 
police, peace was restored, and the Lrye lay down with the lamb. 

See how these Christians love one another ! 


War is an utterly selfich man always a most presentable perton in 


the best society /— Ans. Because never for one minute does he 
forget Limeelf. 
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‘While on thousand innocent lives of your quarrel are bearing the 


unt, 
Anda : myriad hands hang idle because you are fiercely opposed. | 
Look at them! Gathered hungry about A. empty grate, 







And Wealth and Work, at odds, when i invited to arbitrate— 
Decline ! 





Capital sets its face, and cocks a contemptuous nose, 
And Labour, lounging sullenly, snaps its jaws like a spring ; 
And the land must stand at gaze whilst they fight it out as foes! 







ring’ 
Are there no rights save yours, no claims save your warring wills ? 
Sense has a word to say, Justice a thing to do. 
Are we to wait and wait wae Se wed with suffering thrills, 
or you 









One-eyed, one-sided, partial. Sympathy’s due to all (pa 





We think of the wives and childre 
Does she not proffer her dole 
“without prejudice” ? — 

Yes, but they 

Are not sole sufferers now, 
from the Coal War’s veno- 
mous strife. 

Thousands of unknown hearts 


ty heeds their call ; 













Strong men “‘ out of work,” 
weak women as “out of 







Fac gates unopened, and 
Workhouse —— fast shut, 
Traffic hampered, arrested 
trains unable to start. 
Famine in homes and hearths, 
trade dead-lock and market- 


glut! 
The coal lies there in the mine. 
apooueies of hammer and 











white ~ 2: pale widow-woman 
haggle in vain for 
al 
To —, her tiny grate! Faith! 
the heart that turns not sick 
Is tough ! 







fad pd lords of Ca cme 
-seam 


Your Cyclope-dra dig at 
—when you will allow them 






Say, on your conscience now, 18 
ae purse so slender and 


T it ou cannot bend a little 
those who have made you | ®“™** *=*, 


The a the sunlight stored men hew for you in the dark, 
From the black and poisonous caverns which once were forests 


free 
Tis yours—till certain quatigs od ae and answered! Hark 
ome 





















Men will not always stand, while Menepely wa wages war 
Mute, unquestioning, suffering. Greed, and starvation wage, 
The crowd of want-urged ives shackled to Mammon’s car, 
Show not the weleomest to this curious, oS Se 
a the sone sto Pity. To-morrow—well, — 
the sorrowful sivens that Punch commends to your view ! 
Men mony 6 Gene has found Chem lo Oiekam tn bela ta 










Will you? 
And you poor thralls of the pit, remem ae ee 
Are not so cudbenes mow poe Gis amet cool 
Yes, a sharp ills demand sharp ou 





° Bat when. wy © ay be Pyar to the 


Remember that keife ’s at the throat of others than those who'd gain 
b (day Att No Fe 
And these, too, who must a ~ se . 
















Whilst the coal they crave lies idle within the unpeopled mine, Gal ! oy centuries have had their 


FR ery yma yh a in for excesses, 
_ faults are feeble—like himself, =e i dawdles, 


How long pat we wait the issue, how long must we “ keep the And when he wants to praise a thing, his only word is  FEppia’.” 


Sympathy? Ay, good friends! But sympathy’ s not like wrath, o His faultless dress is the result of unremitting 


His head ’s without a grain of sense, his 8 got ne a, 
He drags his walk sd tage bis tale with“ Ripnia’ Sein at 
stu 
He ’s quite the perfect ‘‘ Johnny,” never messed ution stay. never muddy, 


Who fall, fate-tripped and bruised, in your quarrel’s Juggernaut His coat is always baggy and his hat is always shiny, 
drea—Char ‘y His boots are always varnished to Om pees toes so tiny. 





“AND SHE OUGHT TO KNOW!” to his idea of b 


‘‘Taat’s SUPPOSED TO BE A PortToorara or Lapy Somssvry. Bvt, 
IT AIN'T LIKE HER A BIT IN Pasvars |" 


RIPPIN’. 
(A Song of the Modern Masher. 


blades, their their dandies, 
g qualities, but what no afc be pt 


wovdate sd jae that ee ye 
The itn calls himeclf a *‘ Johnny.” 


and dresses, 
his hair, his silly speech to sheer negation 


Chorus. 


Oh! he’s rippin’, rippin’! A tailor's block set skippin’, 
He’s all deble and cigarsties and bets and kusumel-nipp 


his ties, his walking- 
stickearemarvelstoremember, 
And with the seasons 
from January to December. 
He always wearsa “* buttonhole,” 
and in a huge carnation 
Of hideous hue ’twixt and 
blue finds special tion. 


He has a language of his own 
which hhe elects to talk in 
He cuts his final g’s and 
of shootin’, huntin’, 
With slipshod p hrase and bybeid 
slanghis speeches fairly bristle, 
And vulgarisms “smart” he 
loves as donkeys love a thistle. 
He'll lay ‘*a hunderd pound,” 
or say wt ain't, ” quite un- 


com puncti 

He s Ptomatioally spurns the 
sonal the subjunctive. 

He knows ** how the best people 

talk,” — quite ignores the 


clamou 
Of any “ ‘dash’ d low nonsense,” 
such aseuphony and grammar. 
He ’s great upon the music-halls, 
can tell you what befalls there ; 
He drops in at the Gaiety, an 
ornaments the stalis 


there ; 
He knows each vapid joke ‘by 
heart, and wishes he 
knew more ; 
They quite conform in quality 


umour. 

Herkims the and 
eine tr Fe 

He countsthe bard of comic songs 

a cut above a ScHILLER— 


In fact, they scoff at poets in his very wide-awake 
And in his secret soul he has a fine contempt for SHAKSPEARE. 


He dawdles dully through his or! in quite the latest fashion— 

A round of folly minus wit, and vice without its 

At five he walks “* the Burlington, ” in which esteemed Arcade he 
Meets various of his chosen ch ums—the silly and the shady ; 

Then to the Berkeley or a at —< o'clock - a 

Much over-dressed, to over-dine, tip the 

The theatre next, and last his club (the which he ion delight in), 

To prove his pluck by ‘‘ lookin’ on at other Johnnies fig 

His conversation '» i mado vo stable and of scandal, (*‘ handle.” 

And, tales of Sage be knows”’—whose names have mostly got a 

He ‘don’t go in” for ladies nom, See their style of charm is not his, 


” and the ** Totties.” 
He doesn’t sing, he doesn’t dance, % --et4 J 
That doesn’t his scanty brains or sear his tation, 
In —for his antics and his never y yi 
There ’s just one cure would answer, and that’s whippin’, tia? oatp. 


Oh! in’ hp ; Pbpb Pak 
To end his DD ob tm et 





, ¢ 





With care in Lindh abby miod to} t a little {pin’ ! 
To brisk his walk and sense his talk with ite gig whip- 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 
(A Story in Scenes.) 

Scene VIIL.—A prettily-furnished Drawing-room at the MexRIpEws’ 
House in Hans Place. Tiomn—About 5.30 on Saturday after- 
noon. Mrs. Mexntpew has a small tea-table in front of her. 
ALTMRA w sitting on a couch close by. Both ladies are wearing 
thew hats, having jast returned from a drive. Mrs. MexRipEw 
is young and attractive, and her frock is in the latest fashion ; 
ALTHEA t more simply dressed, though her hair and toilette 
have evidently been supervised by an experienced maid, 


Mrs. Merridew. 1 don’t think I’ve ever known the Park so full 


before Easter as it was to-day. Try one of those hot cakes, Tua, | 


or a jam sandwich—we don’t dine till late, you know. It’s been so 
nice having you, I do wish you hadn't to go on Monday—must you f 

Althea. 1'm afraid I must, Crsere ; it has been the most delightful 
week ; only —Clapham will seem dreadfully flat after all this. 

[She sighs. 

Mrs. M. Notwithstanding the excitement of Mr. CcurPaEw's con- 
versation ° 

Alth. Mr. Cunruew, Crissre ? 

Mrs. M. Now don't pretend ignorance, dear. You have quoted 
Mr. Ccoernew and his opinions often enough to show that you see 
and think a good deal of him. And, really, if you colour like that 
at the mere mention 

Alth. Am 1 colouring ’ And I 
don’t see Mr. Curnrnew at 
all often. He is more 
Mamma’s friend than mine 

she has a very high 
opinion of him. 

Mrs. M. 1 daresay he 
deserves it. He’s a fear- 
fully learned and superior 
person, isn’t he ? 

Alth. 1—1 don't know. 
He writes for the paper. 

Mrs. M. That's vague, 


That last cup was so strong. 


dear. What sort of paper? 

Political, Scientific, Sport- 

ing, Society—or what ? 
Alth. | never asked; 


but I should think—well, 
he’s rather serious, you 
know, CIssre. 

Mrs. M. Then it’s a 
comic paper, my dear, de- 
pend upon it! 

Alth. Oh, Crsare, I’m 
eure it isn’t. And he’s 
very hardworking. He’s 
not like most men of his 
age, he doesn’t care in the 
least for amusements, 

Mrs. M. He must be a 
very lively person. But tell me—you used to tell me everything, 
Tuea—does this immaculate paragon show any signs of —— ? 

Ath. (in a low voice). I’m not sure-—— Perhaps—but I may be 
mistaken. 

Mrs. M. And if—don’t think me horribly impertinent—but if 
you b not mistaken, have you made up your mind what answer to 
give him 

Alth. (imploringly). Don't tease me, Crsste. 
now | really don't know. 1 wish he wasn’t so strict and severe. 
I wish he understood that one can’t always be solemn—that one 
must have a little enjoyment in one’s life, when one is young! 

Mrs. M. And yet t com to remember a girl who had serious 
searchings of heart, not so very long ago, as to whether it wasn’t 
sinful to go and see SuaksPeake at the Lyceum! 

Alth know; it was silly of me—but I didn’t know what a 
theatre was like. I'd never been to see a play—not even at the 
Crystal Palace. But now I've been, I'd like to go to one every 
week ; they're lovely, and I don't believe anything that makes you 
ery and laugh like that can be wicked ! 

Mrs. M. A 
| was myself, dear. Heavens ! 
prig | must have been at Miss Prvrns’. 

Alth. You weren't in the least a prig, Cisse. But 
different. You used to say you intended to devote yourse 


to Humanity. 


“Yes; but I didn't realise then 


ou were 


of them. And when I met Frawx I thought it would be less 
ambitious to begin with Aim. Now I find there’s humanity 
| im Fraxx to ocoupy the devotion of a lifetime. But are you 
| sure, Tua, that this journalist admirer of yours is quite the man 





I thought once—but | 


h, you were no more meant to be a little Puritan than | thought she might be amused, you 
When | think what an abominable | 


what the Eldorado is ?—it’s a music-hall. é 
entireiy | -— everyone goes nowadays; but, still, I shouldn’t like to take - 

i: ou 
Mrs. M. Yes; but I didn’t realise then what a lot there weno 


enough | hateful to feel oneself such a kill-jo 


to—— He sounds dull, dear; admirable and all that—but, oh, so 
deadly dull ! . : 

Alth. lf he was brilliant and fond of excitement we shouldn’t 
have known him; for we ’re y dull ourselves, Crssre. I never 
knew Aow dull till—till I came to stay with you! é 

Mrs. M. You’re not dull, you ’re a darling ; and if you think I’m 
going to let you throw yourself away on some humdrum plodder who 
will expect - to find your sole amusement in hearing him prose, 
= ’re mistaken; because I shan’t. Tues, whatever you do, don’t 

ys into marrying a Dryasdust; you'll only be miserable if 
you do! 

Alth. Bat Mr. Conpaew isn't as bad as that, Cisse. And— 
and he hasn’t asked me yet, and when he finds out how frivolous 
I’ve become, very likely he never will; so we needn’t talk about it 
any more. n we? 

Mrs. M. Now I feel snubbed; but I don’t care, it’s all for your 
good, my dear, and I’ve said all I wanted to, so we'll change the 
subject for something more amusing. (Colonel MERRIDEW comes in.) 
Well, Frawx, have you actually condescended to come in for some 
tex? (Zo Attuea.) Generally he says tea is all very well for 
women; and then goes off to his club and has at least two cups, and 
I daresay muffins. 

Col. M. Why not say ham-sandwiches at once, Cecriia, my dear ? 
pity to curb your imagination! (Sitting down.) If that tea’s 
drinkable, I don’t know that I won’t have a cup; though it’s not 
what I came for. I wanted to know if you'd settled to do anything 
this evening, because, if not, I’ve got a suggestion—struck me in 
the Row just after you’d 
passed, and I th tI’d 
come back and see how you 
felt about it. (He takes his 
tea.) For me ?— 

Mrs. M. We feel curious 


about it at t. Frank. 

Col. M. Well, I thought 
that, as this is Miss 
Toovey’s last evening with 
us, it was a pity to waste it 
at home. hy shouldn’t 


we have a little dinner at 


the Savoy, eh? — about 
eight—and drop in some- 
where if we 


feel inclined ? 

Mrs. M. Do you know 
that’s quite a delightful 
idea yours, Frank. 
That is, unless Tue has 
had enough of gaiety, and 
would rather we a 
quiet evening. Would 
ay ag fs . orn 

Alth. (eagerly). no, 
indeed, Crssrz, I’m not a 
bit tired ! 

Mrs. M. You're quite 
sure? But where could we go on afterwards, Frank; sh t 


what a lot there were of them.” 


| we be too late for any theatre ? 


Col. M. I rather thought we might look in at the Eldorado; yuu 
said you were very keen to hear WALTER WILDFIRE. (He perceives 
that his wife is telegraphing displeasure.) Eh’ why, you did want 
me to take you. a 

Alth. (to herself). Watter Witprire? why, it was WALTER 
Witprrre that Cuartes advised Mr. Curpnew to go hear. 
Mr. CuxPHeEw said it was the very last thing he was likely to do. 
But he’s so prejudiced ! : 

Mrs. M. (trying to make her husband understand). Some time— 
bat I think, not to-night, Faan«. 

Col. M. If it’s not to-night you mayn’t get another chance ; 
they say he’s going to give up singing very soon. _ F 

rs. M. Oh, I Rene not! I remember now hearing he was going 
to retire, because his throat was weak, or else he was going into 
Parliament, or a Retreat, or something or other. But I’m sure, 
Frank, ALTHEa wouldn't quite like to— } 

Col. M. Then of course gut Bn more to be said. I only 

w. 
Alth, But indeed I should, Colonel Merripew, please let us go! 
Mrs. M. But, Tuga, dear, are you sure you quite understand 
Of course it’s all right, 


there was any chance that your mother might disapprove. 
Sd eae ie 
. (to ). They ’re ing to 
SOR 


e 
than 


I can see; it’s too 
ven Mr. CurrHEw 
a Penny Reading. 


admitted that a music-hall was no worse 


'( Aloud.) I don’t think Mamma would disapprove, Cissrz; not more 
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“THAT BORE THE MAJOR!” 


the Times ”- * / bay ae wed 


polliale a trime/” 





would of my going to theatres, and I’ve been to them, you 


. We'd have a box, of course, and only just get get ya in 
Wizprrre ; we could go away directl 
Crcria, I don’t see oo me objection, if Miss ae would 
. Never heard a word against WiLprine’s singing, 
well, you admitted last time there was no real t 


so! 
Mrs. M. 1’m not at all sure that I caght to say anything of the 
sort, Pat get ee me wees v 
M. Then that’s settled. ll take great care of you, Miss 
‘TI "ll just go down to the Rag, Cecrira, and send out to get 
I’ll see if I can find someone to make a fourth, and I daresay 
manage to amuse ourselves. [He goes out. 
M. Tura. I really don’t feel a gui uite happy mt his. 
think i'll £0 after Franx and tell 
after all te won’t have left the house yet. "She x 
Alth. No, Cissrz, you mustn’t, if it’s on my account. 
ou! [She holds her back. 
« Mrs. M. But, Tuga, think. How would you like this Mr. 
~ Thal im Tht Conk * Cunrnew to know that—— ? 

J . (releasing her suddenly), Mr. Cunruxw! What does it 
matter to me what Mr. Curruew—?. There ere, Colone} 
Meruipew has gone, Cisstz, I heard the door shut. It's too late 
—and I’m glad of it. We shall go to the Eldorado and hear 
Water Witprrae after all ! {Exp or Scuwe VIII. 








Hyver Park anp Kewstnoton Garnpens. Once Acatn !—M. Zora 
Sore! Ss eeallt ch Lockatin annie canta, “apes 
ravo y rians, year 
after year quietly put up up with that C).. Rotten Row ride, and do not 
mf ae mae © eee Se aa 
power !) for the opening of a ride through Ly 4 - 
"Ab ; 7 2 one Ska sew a oa broad spreadi 
ommahle ! ; sheep, and sometimes a yoo 


Saree tte 
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‘*WHAT CAN WE GET For yov, Mapam?” 





| ay 

ie 

' } hy NPY 
My’ 
ON 7,’ 





A LARGE ORDER. 








‘* Wines!” 








“MASTERLY INACTIVITY.” 
“ The terms of the Treaty give complete satis- 


nt e claims of France.”"—M. le Myre de 
Vulers on the Franco-Siemese Draft Treaty.} 


Pons 


John Bull, loquitur :— 


Serriivne it! Huamph! And my Jingoes, 
nv doubt, 


terests!”’ and ** Robbery!!!” 
Well, of course, "tis quite clear what those 
two are about, [bobbery. 
But J do not feel called on to kick upa 
Poor little Siam! It’s rather a shame; 


game. 
Complete satisfaction? Well, that’s some- 
thing gained ! 
‘* The claims” I had fancied a trifle elastic ; 
“The terms” looked ambiguous, made to be 
7 > mp nm 
0 politic pressure prepared to be ic. 
Micawber craved timer and a chance of 
“ turn-up;” 
And craft has its uses as well as a Krupp. 


Sturdy assertion on one side that table, 
While seared acquiescence is seen on the 


er] 
Further development of the old fable. 
Wolf and the Lamb next, as brother with 
brother, 
Or new Franco-Siamese twins may appear ; 
Well, I pity the Lamb, but I feel little fear. 


It isn’t smart Treaties alone secure Trade, 
And if I keep the Trade they may keep all 
. their Treaties. e. 
Tis not by mere craft your trae Trader is 
The Frank as a diplomat neat and com- 
plete is, 


Would like me to shout “ British in-! 


As Colonist-Trader, at settlement — ship- 
ment— {his equipment. 
Well, there ’s something seems wanting about 


Trade gravitates somehow, by natural law, 
To stickers and stayers, the firmest and 
fittest. 
A fig for mere parchment and diplomat jaw! 
Dear France, thou thy i neighbour 
oft twittest {and shall stop ; 
As “Shopkeeper”! Well ma'am, j'y suis, 
For a Shopkeeper’s one who—of course— 
keeps the Shop! 


| I’ve had some experience. Far Hindostan, 
’ j | And Canada, Africa, Egypt—ah! pardon! 
But—at present—I shan’t take ahand in the That ’s just a sore point, andl 


am not the man 
A rival of me and my ways to be hard on. 


reat at a neat “‘ counter” a cur only blubbers ; C 
| An 


they who play bowls must expect to 

have rubbers. 

| I may have a word to put in by and by ; 

| Young Rosgserr, doubtless, will know how 

| At nt on matters I ’ll just keep an eye. 

| ‘The ven gate is Trade, and nobody can 

j ut it 

| So tight—by mere Treaties—skill can't turn 
handle 


the 
One might as well bolt the back door with 


a candle. 
’Tis all Swag and § er! I very much fear 
ane *- true of us -a-whoop ** Civilised 
Who hold 


t our “‘ Influence” must find 
its 7) 8S _—_ 


At the cost of the poor yellow-skins or 
black faces. {u id, 

We are so much alike, ’twere sheer cant to 
So I mean to stand-by—and look after my 





Trade! 


_— 





NAMES FOR OTHER NAMES. 


Tue London County Council having con- 
sidered the propriety of changing the name 
of Great George Street, Westminster, we | 
append a list of localities that possibly may, | 
later on, attract their attention. In each 
case we have appended a suggested new 
name, chosen in the customary arbitrary and 
onset in the last specimen) meaningless | 
ashion :— 


Trafalgar 
Piceadilly—Snooks’ Avenue. 

Mayfair—Mews’ Gardens. 

uare—Pimlico Enclosure. 
Haymarket—Picture-dealers’ Row. 

haring Cross—Araminta Place East. 

Covent Garden—Cabbage Buildings. 

The Strand— Western Central High Street. | 
Buckingham Palace—Guelph House. 
Pall Mall—Pavement Promenade. = 
Westminster Abbey — Members’ Meeting | 


House. 
St. Paul’s Cathedral—Lord Mayor's Church. 
Temple Bar—Law Courts’ Corner. 
Chancery Lane—Smith Street East. 
Fleet Street— Pedlington Place. | 
Whitehall —Rosebery Row. 


an 
Spring Gardens—County Council Folly. 








uare—W ater-squirt Place. | 
| 
| 








Sexnrovs News From Erow CoLLecE.— 
Strike of the Minors. The Dii Majores and 
the Maximi have come to terms, and the 
Minors have resumed fagging. 

Query ror AvTHor sND MawNaGER AT) 
Comepr TueaTee.— When you've been 
Sowing the Wind is the result A Stitch in 
the Side? 
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THE RULES OF THE RUDE. 


1. Tae one object which all cyclists 
should —_ ily in view is to be- 
come ** There are three 
essentials Shehem you can earn this 
title. First, you must totally di 
the convenience or safety of the public. 
Second, you must ride at a minimum 
rate of 15 miles an hour. Third, you 
must develop pronounced curvature of 
the spine as cape! as is eames 


with agements. 
en vaby deme be held on 
the high roads, at a time of the day 
when traffic is busiest. 
3. Should you be unfortunate enough 





to knock down a do not 
trouble to stop and a: 

if he’s hurt. a to get | 
out cf your you should remind | 
him of this ob! way Tou soul forci- | 
ble language at your . This 
wiil tend to make the pastime exceed- | 
ingly popular among ail gate 

4. If you notice an tleman 
omy, the road, wait 
quite c 
war-whoop, blow your trumpet, snd | 
enjoy the roaring fun of seeing what a | 
shock you have given him. 

5. A still better plan, if a wayfarer | 
happens to be walking in the middle | 
of the road, and in your own | 
direction, is not to your “oy 
at ali, but to startle him into fits by | 
suddenly and silently gliding by him | 
when he believes himself to be quite 
alone. The nearer you can shave his 
person the better the sport. 

6. Of course the last plan is much 
improved if the wayfarer should be a 
market woman carrying milk or eggs, 
and if in her fright she d her can 
or basket. Unfortunately few oyelists 
have the fortune to witness this | 
exquisite bit of rural comedy. .. 


you get | 
ose to him, then emit } 


| These Rules will now probably 
thoroughly revised. ast  Natwnal 
Cyclists’ Union” has issued a well- 
timed manifesto warning all wheel - 
men against “* furious riding.” 


‘“ WELL,” observed the amiable Mrs. 
Saarpron Swaprre, ‘‘there’s only one 
person whom I rate “ ae re 
that’s my husband.” she did— 
and rated him—soundly. 





i 


‘*Tarrp-oLass Sincitze To RuswarP, 
Dos-Ticket. How mucn?!” 

** FoURPENCE-HALFPENNY—THREEPENCE FOR THE Doo, 
AND THREE-HALFPENCE FOR YOURSELF.” 

‘‘An! you reckon BY Legs on THI8 Ling.” 


4 ‘ 
‘\ 


Weft Hel ttl bh HN It #\\"y 
: all "ih i We Wil 
WW), \y 


NOT A FAIR EXCHANGE. 


(An Exercise to be Translated from 
English into any Foreign Language. ) 
Tas is a thoroughly British home. 

I find chairs, sofas, curtains, and car- 

pets. They all seem to be of British 

manufacture. 

No, they are not of British manufac- 
ture. On the contrary, they are all 
made in Germany. 

But surely this window is English ? 
> Pe mee: SS it is put to- 


eether in Sweden, erected by Swiss 


er are not these pictures, these 
pe py card- bles, of home 
gue F o, for the pictures come from 
rance, the fire-irons from Belgium, | 
ong! ~ card-tables from Austria. 
ote, Besonen, , wassurely bought 
in CS a. ney have been bought 
- it was certainly made 


a 
"But the brass nails mast have arrived 
 — =r ? “* Ser are ag re- 
rom parts pain, 
—a Northern Russia. 
And the soal-conttes, surely they 
Tiesepecl F nega days f ot — 
were manufacture 
in those places for a while, when other 
branches of trade were lost to the 
country, but for a long time they have 
been imported from Constantinople. 
It may be assumed that the coals 
f Newcastle? Certainly not, 
have only just 
ew York. 


iN 


ae fs oh 7 ~— on the toast comes 
from Australia, the tea from Ceylon, 
the sugar from the South Pole, and the 
butter from Gibraltar. 

It really would cogs that there is 
nothing English t the house; 
nothing save the rent and taxes, “ye 
of course are of home growth ? You 
are correct in your , amy how- 
ever, in exchange for these conve- 
niences +h abroad, ~ have made 
a present to the foreigner of something 
once held very dear in this country. 

And what was that? 

Our trade. English trade has left 
England, probably permanently, for 
the Continent. 


A NEW TARIFF. 


PLEASE, AND A 














“PICTURES FROM ‘PUNCH.’” 


| Why praise 


|  [‘ Let me draw the People’s pictures, and whoso- 
ever will may preach their sermens.”’—Mazims of 


Punchius.) 
“Pictures from Punch!” 


Good lack! 


How one’s memories backward it carries. | 
This artful collection of Bateosxs, and Tomp- 


Kinses, Ropears, and ’ARRrEs | 


a of tifty yess from Art-granaries fuller 
What first — our grandieioons eye may 


now brighten our 
Art that’s humane never ages, 
that’s human’s perennial. 


’s blue optic! 
humour 


Turn to these pages and try! You’ll per- 


ceive that impeccable Teww1EL 


Moved men to mirth in the Fifties that folks 


Nineties continue ; 


Youn] midriff indeed must be numb if his 


those plump, “ ty girls,” Drawing-room humours, and dainty tech- 
with Pr eels ,& EE rosy as nique, do you favour? Fame’s /aurier, 


peaches, here —for all 
And as full of fun as of beauty, = ) 
to the world as Jonw Leecn’s ? 
All the fan of the Fair Still their arch eyes 
attractively flash on 
The British creature, sithengh he ply | 
growl at the follies of Fashion 
But e’en fashion cannot kill fun. If you 4 | 
enter the evergreen Smile-Lands, | And fed fall on Jouw Lexcn’s “fire,” you 
Turn over to page twenty-one and accompany | _ will find lots of ditto in Fuxwiss. 
Bria6s to the hlands ! ** Pictures from Punch!” ‘That means pic- 
Br-r-r-r ! There’s ahappy explosion in each tures from full half a amore story ; 
individual picture ! Humours, and f and f 2 a English 
‘*Sport” such as Brices's escapes the most Mirth— English > Glory ! 
a gay 
Keanwe—gentle Canto! again! His braw) Beauty ! 


**humanitarian’”’ stricture. Victroria’s set , 
o’ Sundays !|— study, “enioy ’Tis your interest, 
Sabbatarian. Even the | your dut 
Beau 
a month. 


to *‘see that 
is a Dutchman 


|Everyone knows—as 
falls on subtle Du Mavunier. 
“Dicky Dorie’s” opulent fancy, quaint 
SamBovunne’s exha invent ion— 
Bat there, ’tis a ‘‘ Humorous Art Gallery” 
by ‘* Great Hands” too many to mention. 
| When you have feasted on Tenwixt and 
Keane, then of Pantaiper the turn is, 


” in one, 
’s not 


much, man ! 
If "tis not your du 
it,” then Pune 


NE ag get 
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HIS OPPORTUNITY. 


Young Hawkins ( finding young Mr. Merton, the model of his office, in an unexpected haunt). 
- “a MERTON, WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE! Have A Suerry anv Bitrers!” 
Young Merton, ‘‘ No, THANK You, Hawkins; I'M AFRAID IT WOULD Go To my Heap.” 


| vulgar herd of novelists who draw on their 
| imagination for their characters. 





Cuaprer I. (and others). 


Boso began her bloater. 

* Why the beast has a hard roe!” she 
cried. ** CokaLerx, you shall have the roe ; ”’ 
| and she d it into his tea before he could 
lobject. “You're not eating any breakfast. 
Pat the mustard-spoon in his mouth, Brit, if 
he insists upon keeping it wide open while he 
| stares at me. Ain't I fascinating this morn- 
|ing ? Why the devil don’t you notice the new 
| feather in my hat? I always wear feathers 
when I’m going out cubbing, because | 
plume myself upon being smart. Here, some- 
body see if my ’s screwed on all right.” 
‘*I wish your head was screwed on half as 
well,” said Brix, as Bono planted her hand- 
|some Pinet boot, No. 3lz, on the breakfast- 


| table. 
| CoKALEEK looked on and smiled, with his 
| mouth still open. It was all he to do 


| in life. He had married her because she was 
Bozo; and the more she out-Bobo’d Bono, 
the better she pleased him. He was a marquis, 
and a millionaire, but he had only one draw- 
ing-room at his country-seat; and the 
smoking-room was upstairs—obviously be- 
eause there was no room for it on the ground- 
| floor. And there was only one piano in the 
| house, at which Bono's gifted roy 8 friend, 
| SALLIE gt ve was engaged a. e early 
morning, picking out an original funeral 
| march with one finger, and throwing break- 
| fast-eggs about in the fury of inspiration. 
| An euf a la coque came fiying across 
the passage at this moment, h the 
open door of the dining-room, and hit Bri 
SpPLuyTer on thenose. BiLt was COKALEEK'S 
first-cousin, and heir- presumptive ; in love, 
pour le bon motif, with Bono, 

**You should always give Satire poached 
eggs,” he remonstrated, ing his nose; 
‘they make a worse mess when she pitches 
them about, but they only hurt the furni- 
ture.” 

**Does she always chuck eggs?” asked 
CokaLerx, mildly. 

It was Boso’s first autumn at Cokaleek 
House, and the Marquis wasn’t used to the 
ways of her gifted friends. She had another 
friend, besides the musical lady, a Miss 
Mrranpa Sxrees, whose conversation was 
like a bad dream; and these two, with 
Brit Spiovrer, were the house-party. 
CokALeEK, waking suddenly from an after- 





Hawkins, ‘‘S0 MUCH THE BErreR, OtD Maw. NATURE ABHORS 4 Vacuum, vou KNOW.” my ty AL gh Oe in Bono; 
, ~—— _ “ kidneys. chops, villed bones. How can 
BOBO. | she help it? That’s the divine afflatus.’ 


(The kind of Novel Society likes.) Pe. Hae 

** SLING me over a two-eyed steak, Brit,” said Boso. 

Brit complied instantly, for he knew the lady’s style of conversa- 
tion; but Lord CoxaLerx required to be told that 
was asking for one of the bloaters in the 
cousin, Bit, SPLINTER. ed-hat ? 

Now, dear reader, I’m not going to describe Cokaleek House,in | and first fiddles, 
the black country, or CoxaLerx, or Bono, or Brit. 
smart society you know all about them beforehand ; and 
you must puzzle them out the best way you can. The more I don’t 
describe them the more vivid and alive they ought to seem 
to you. As for Bono, I shall let her talk. That's enough. In the 
course of my two velumes—one thick and one thin—which is a new 
departure, and looks as if my publisher thought that Bono would | 
stretch to three volumes, and then found she wouldn’t—you will be. 
told, 1, that Bono had brown eyes; 2, that she was five foot eight ; 
and that is all you'll ever know about the outside of Bono. But 
yon u ~~ aA and you'll rr: smoke; and if you can't 
evolve a fascinating ty out of ci and swears, and 
skittish conversation, you are not worth ont Bono. 

I am told that some people have en “ Boso” for a 
caricature of a real personage. If they have, I can only say I feel 
| flattered by the notion, as it may serve to differentiate ime from the 


is Marchioness from the other side 


Back ? 


the 
doing the 


before her, 





| thought his wife meant the melody 
finger was thumping out on the concert-grand. 
“Come, come along, every manjack of you!” shrieked Satie, 
the passage 


‘ou and Brit are to bea pair of black 


Out flew ae tate Ge 
the two oon wih bo 


secllery ; ani thea ahs 


ta-ra-ra-boomdeay,” said CoxALEEK, who 


t Savtre’s muscular fore- 


. “Ain't this glorious? Ain’t it 


silver dish in front of his majestic? Don’t it bang Brermoven, and knock SvLLIvan into a 
coe Hark at this! 


Ta-ra-ra! largo, for the hautboys 
cornets and icleides. De— 


Boom ! ay! 


If you are in bassoons. double-basses, and minute-guns on the big drum. There's 
if you ain’t | a funeral march for you! With my learned orchestration it will be 
as good as Szpastian Baca.” 


horses; and me and Mrmawpa "i 


mourners. Play away, Satire, with all your might. We're 


, dotving Brit Lm Coxazst 
walk, slashing 6 
handkerchief. She rushed all round 


— ~AA FT = 
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| You are distinetly Bono, but that’ s all. 
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tore off to the stables, tally-ho-ing to Coxaterx and Brit to follow 
her. The next thing they all saw was a shower of baki 
tumbling off the garden-wall, as Bono took it on her favourite unter. 
She had been essentially Boro all that morning. 

Cuarter XIII. 

Brit,” said Bono, one winter twilight, by the smoking-room fire, 
after her fourteenth cigarette,** 1 want you to run away with me.” 

* Rot,” answered Brix. 

“Yes, I do. I've ordered the carriage for half-past ten this 
evening. We shall catch the mail to Euston.” 

“You won't catch this male,” said Brit. ‘‘ No, Bono, you’re 
very good fun—in your own house, but I don’t want you in mine. 
It isn’t enough to live 
upon. It won't pay rent and taxes.” 

You're a cur. 

‘No, I’m trying to be a gentleman. Besides, what’s the matter 
with CokaLerx ? Hasn’ t he millions, and a charming house in the 
he art of the collieries ’ 

* He 's all that ’s delightful, only I happen to hate him. Directly I 


| Jeave off chaffing him | begin to think of arsenic, and, brilliant as I am, 


iI can "t coruscate all day. 


| in the hunting-field. He went out with Bopo one 
| Cigarettes by the fire, while he stayed out in the 


| Frascati's, which is still ‘ 


” 


It’s very mean of you not to want to e 
‘I daresay; but I’m the only rational being in the book, and 
I want to sustain my character.” 
Cuarpter THe Last. 
Bono stayed, and Bit. went in the carriage that had been ordered 
for the elopement ; and then there happened an incident so rare in 
the realms of fiction that it has stamped my novel at once and for 
ever as the work of an original mind. 
CoxaLeek, the noble. unappreciated husband, got himself nied 
e 
came home, a little earlier than usual, without 


meekly rolled over a hedge, with his horse uppermost. 
like Guy Livovestone; he wasn't a bit like dozens of heroes of 
French novels, who have died the same kind of death. He was just 
as absolutely CoxaLeerx as his wife was Bono. 

And did Birt marry Bono, or Bono Bru ? 


Not she! Another woman might have done it—but not Bono. 
She knew too well what the intelligent reader expected of her; so 
she jilted Brit, in a thoroughly cold-blooded and Bono-ish manner, 


and got herself married to an Austrian , Raines at half-an-hour’s 
notice, by special licence from the A of C. 





Excone ! ! — After a little dinner at 
‘ going id a visit to the 
Renovated and Enlarged Royal Music Hall, " Halbora, and were soon 


Le Precx CoEVALIER 


| convineed that the best things Mr. ALBERT "CHEVALIER has yet done 


| are the coster songs, not to be 


| gives birth and destroys. 


includ 


surpassed, the ** Little 
just the one touch of Natare t 


Nipper,” in which is makes the 
whole audience sympathetically costermongerish. ‘* My Old Dutch” 
was good, but lacking in dramatic power, the latest ene ** The 


Lullaby,” wang by a coster to his ** biby” in the cradle, wouldn’t be | ex 
worth much if it weren't for Mr. CuevaLren’s yatation as a 
genuine comedian. It is good, but not equal to the “ Nipper 

‘ Fall to-night,” I observed to Lord Antuur Swannonover. bo is 
Generalissimo of the forces “‘in front” of the house. ‘“‘ Yes.” 
replies his Lordship, casually, ‘it’s like this every night. ain oe 
respectable everywhere. Only got to have in a 
supply the choristers, and you’d think it was a vy 8 2- 

something like it.” 

Br Ove Own Purtosoruer.— Woe to him of we all men speak 
well! And woe to on seaside or 7 for 
which no one has sage ing but = pete. It pay: | the 
fashion; its natural beauties vanish; the A. He comes in. 
Nature abhors a vacuum ; so does the builder. Yet Nature creates 


vacuums and refills them ; so does the builder. Nature is all things|the last Act 


to all men; but the builder has his price. Man, being a landed 
proprietor and a sportsman, preserves ; y~ he also destroys, and 
the more he preserves so much the more does he destroy. Nature 
Self- tion is Nature’s first law, 


preserva 
and game preservation is the sporting madiond s first law. 


_ Pars in Prospect.—Says Avevstus Banperanes (Adrien), 
A Life of Pleasure will last until it is crowded out by 1 
( Cirictenes pantomime.” Epigramatically, our Drvrgiotayvs might 
= said, “A Life of Pleasure will last till the first appearance of 
AYNE.” 
“Taxes my Ben’sow!'’—*“ Don’t! 
as a sequel to ** Dodo.” 


—- —- _ 


Don't!” a moral antidotal story 


A very sap “ Sevrrie Porscy.”—The Coal Strike. 





A DALY DREAM. 


Ir it be true that “‘a thing of beenty te a joy oe ome, then The 

Foresters at Daly’s Theatre ought to have a good . instead of 

being limited to a certain mane of of ee ey oe . oe < a 

scene of more 0 Sairy-tihe beauty been placed . —oo than Maid 
« Marian’ « ream 


Sherwood 
peouliar Mot ia 


appear gives 

marvellous ee Oy to the 
woodland surrou' Sir Ar- 
THUR SULLIVAN'S music, too, ma 
be reckoned as among some of his 
happiest efforts, and the gay Sa- 
voyard (who has only one rival, 
and he is at the Savoy) is fortu- 
pate in such principals as the First 
—t.! - Gaston Murray, 

HAaswEtt as Titania. 
The Fairy Chorus and the Forester 
Chorus are remarkably efficient. 
Mr. Lioyp Davsieny as Young 
Scarlet the Outlaw, is bright 


both astenorand actor. Mr. — 
CHIER is an easy 
A tative of the Bari 

with jast enoug Fh age! 

Pays nt” in his face to account 

for his so readily and naturally 

taking to robbery as a profession. 
As Maid Marian, Miss Apa 


Rewan is at once ‘ienlifed yet 
playful. and as Tennysonianly 
captivating in her boy’s clothes 
(there were ready-made tailors 
to hand in the days of Isaac of 
pe which is of course “a 
male,” as she is when, as 
Rosalind, she ps? us in her Sout t and hose. Fortunate is 
Tailor-Maid Marian to a situation in the country where so 
many “followers are allowed” Little John, Wili Scarlet, Old 
Much who does little, but that little well, with many others, ‘make 
up the aforesaid ‘‘ followers,” who are of course very fond of chasing 
uy little dear nar they consmnane Che 
wood t vom on 

1s as Kate, with a 

of Sir ARTHUR’s extra 





Allan a ——— _— eats Chief 


about a Bee (is it in t —, 
“ B,” for Sir An1HUR — 
a merrie jest ?), o 
encore on the first night Not 
only her singing of the song is 
good. _ her stage-buzzyness is 
a7 Haxw’ s (Aggy thinks 
there ’s a ‘lady scene-pai ere. 
and her name is ry and 
Mr. Kyan’s scenery is first-rate ; 
and if the business of the fighting 
were more tic, if the three 
Friars were a tri panto- 
mimic, and the three uely- 
vers (worthy of CaL- 


Tuck's Saal 
might be vastly im = _s 
were ned, and 
oe] aio me and the Sheriff and the 

ciary were compressed into 
one, or abolished,—any of which The Villain of the Piece. 
= _ a - ced just k then the 

now, seeing was u ust a sous = 
attractions of! Maid Marian a the fairy : out tee as are 
of themselves sufficient to draw all dy of oo 
drama to Daly's for some weeks to Fa unless Mr. 
run with the scissors of managerial fate, 
be it understood 


“ For 
It would have lived much longer if it could,” 


and so banishes his own outlaws from the elegant and commodious 
theatre in Leicester Square. 





ALY Gigs the 








New Novet.—'' The Mackerel of the Dean,” by the author of 
** The Soul of the Bishop.” 
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Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF BOTH RED 
AND BROWN LABELS. 








THE NEW PATENT 


“ Self-Closing " 
BRACELETS. 


NEVER SLIP in whatever position 
laced. 








Pp . 
Delightfully flexible and comfortable. 
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PRICES. In Gold = from £3 16 
Setwith Gems <« ,, 
With Watch centre ,, 
LARGE VARIETY OF PATTERNS, 
Solid by all leading Jewellers. 














Reware of the party offering imitations of 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON’S PENS 


They come as a beon and a blessing to men. 
The Pica wien, the Owt, and the avencer Pew. 


THE FLYING J PEN. 


“They create both wonder and delight.” 

(4. and ls. per Box, at all 

Sample Hox of all kinds, Is. 14. by Post. 
Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 


/cnmakers to Her Majesty's Government Uffices 


FRAISINE, 


- A Delicious Den 
PREPARED FROM RED Trek WHERRIES, 
n dull G = Enamel Koxes, post free, Is. 
tANKS & ©CO., &, Escrcnsar, Lesvos, E.C. 











Ss. 2.5 H. HAR RRIS'S 
SADDLE PASTE POLISHING PASTE 


(Wartarnoor). Fou Cuzaxtwe Mevace oem Grace 


S. & H. HARRIS. Manufactory: LONDON, 


~ SAVORY and MOORE'S 


BEST FOOD ron INFANTS 


USED IN THE ROYAL WURSERIEG. Tics, is., 2s., Ss., and 10s., 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. iit Pore 
SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


Mees. SAMUEL 
BROTHERS respect- 
een i an inspection 


S. & H. HARRIS’S 
HARNESS COMPOSITION| , 


w [aTERrncor). 











Guaranteed Wear. 


SEAM CORSET. 


Wit not split in the Reams 
nor tear in the Fabric. * The 
Most A gg ee corset 
ever made,” wv's Pict 
Made in W hite, Mack, and 
all the fashionable Colours 
end Shades, or Italian Cloth, 
Satin, and Coutil, also | 
the new Sanitary Woolice 
Cloth, ail, oil, 
iy, and upwards. 
by all the I’rinctpal Drapers 
d Ladies Outétters in the 
Tuace Gown Mpoae | united king estentes, 


Siting | duvente 
any the 
Feb. ot By o 


requirement of Youths 

and loys have for vay 
many en 

attention 


- 

Messrs. RAMUE 
BROTHERS, with the 
result that this import 
ant Department of their 
business . attained 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
FODDER PRESSES. 





very 
ae et Co want in 
Suits, Overcoata, 
H , Hoots, &e., ts 
fully met, and durable 
qualities ensured 
Seon Jacket Gal teed PATTERNS AND 
on Jacket and Ves! ALOGUE 
For boy of 8 yrs., from 10/- car = 
For boy of 10 srs. from 228 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
Mencuanr Tatrona, Ovrrrrress, &c., 
65 & G7, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, E.C. 
Workshops: Pilgrim Street, Ludgate Hill ; 
and 46, Gray's Inn Road. 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACLDITY of ras STOMACH, HEAKTHULN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
Bold throughout the World 














Le al “d’! 
Plate P owder 


NON-MBKCURIAL. The 
ARTICLE for CLE. ANING ik tit 
PLATE, &c. 8X Miva 


Bold every where, in onen t os. rts. 
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Sold only im l-ounce Packets, and 2, 4. 8-ounce, and |-Ib. Tins, which keep the Tobaceo im fine smokin, 
condition. Ask at all Tobacco Sellers’, Stores, &c., and take no other. 


SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATIONS. 
The Genuine bears the Trade-Mart, “‘ Wottingham Castle,” on every Packet and Tis. 
PLAYER'S NAVY CUT CICARETTES, is Packets containing 12, and Tins of 24, 60, and 109. 


The following extract from the “ Review or Reviews,” Nov., 1800, is of interest to every Smoker: 
THE PIPE IN THE WORKHOUSE —The picture drawn by our Helper of the poor old man in the 
workhouse, puffing away at an empty pipe, has touched the hearts of some of our correspondenta. One 
who dates from the High Alps, and signs himeelf “ Old Screw,” says: “1 have been struck with your sug 
gestion in the October number of the Keview of Keviews for a scheme to supply smokers in union work 
houses with tobaceo. | am afraid, jadged by the ordinary standards, | am the most selfish of mortals, as | 


never give a cent away for purposes of so-called charity; 
: ; be 
however, 
Tos,voo, 


sympathies of a hardened and jnveterate smoker. Were i in 
suontne 


for the fund, and levy contribu Mes t my wrtaitancen va 
perigee ae ut * wine 
Would like to contribute ~ 422 
TERS therefore, a cheque for the amount.’ 


com pels me to be a waséerer | 
‘S BaVY CUT’ bo tes cdi tes 


4b 
BOTTLED IN COGNAC 


on. Oi 


Curious Op Macr. 
The finest type of DUBLIN 
WHISKY obtainable. 
Over 50 years’ established 
reputation. 

Cases of 1 doz. bottles free 
to all Railway Stations on 
receipt of 50s. 
ANDREWS & CO., 
DAME 8T., DUBLIN, 
Bole Proprietors of the 
Cc. O. M, Brand. 

London Office-— 
12, Jouw Sracer, Avetras 


UAM-VAR 
B WHISKY, 


OLD SCOTCH. 
INNES & CRIEVE, EDINBURCH & LONDON. 


HAIR 
aa 


PEMPRCTLY HARMLESS 
Bold by Perfumers and Chemists throughout 
the World, 


Rs ma be p> aaa & 6ONS, Lewpor. 


LIEBIG. 
COMPANY'S 

















Signature 
(as above) in Blue 
Ink acrom the Label 
on each Jar of the 
Genuine Extract. 
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NICOLL, 


OUTFITTER. LADIES’ TAILOR TO THE ROYAL FAMILY. 


114 to 120, REGENT STREET, and 22, CORNHILL, LONDON. 
PARIS: 29 and 31, RUE TRON 


MOSLEY STREET, MANCHESTER. 89, NEW STREET, BIRMINGHAM. 50, BOLD STREET, LIVERPOOL, 
GENTLEMEN, LADIES. 
New Winter Scrtines for Travelling and Sporting wear from £3 3s. Sp&cIALIT& CostumEs for Winter wear from five-and-a-half guineas. 
I argest m tion of materials in London. Fur and Fur-Linep CoamTs in every variety, at moderate priees. 
4, OVEROOATINGS, and TROUSERINGS of the best manufacture. CostumEs, JACKETS, CLOAKS, &c., in original designs. A most recherche | 
famed OveRrcoatTs, for all Seasons and Climates. Every | selection of Haris Tweeds for Sporting wear. 

é and size kept in stock, incladin Fv n-LineD Coats from NICOLL’s Patent Safety Ripinc HaBit, with which dragging is impos- 
£8 18s. 6d sible. Special makes for Indian and Colonial wear. 


Bors’ GARMENTS of good durable materials at very moderate prices. 


*< BRILL’S DORE’S 
‘tex SALT, TWEED 
| = "| SUITS. 


DORE, High-Class Tailor, 


Already Cooked — Re 
b g nor straining 
ALLE 25, CONDUIT ST., and 
= 31, ST. JAMES’S ST., LONDON. 


‘ bettie ij, oF, diet fot Sd, atampe extra for ane & WAVY REVOLVER | 
H A N B U RYS pen, in ao rH aie -- Aged cose, Protestion, TIDM AN’S SEA SALT 
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} he 6d. te 6 ‘ Vor tinting aaa or te od 
fair MUINE is invaluable 

= > & 
“NO BETTER FOOD EXISTS.” 
London Medical Record 
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COLT’S NEW 
a Preve mts the biting of f Momgaitoes UNITED STATES 
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ws -~ 3. _ s ® cal. Express 
— — — alle other Cartridges. . 
TO SMOKERS. Cour 3 “UCHTNING. “MAGAZINE RIFLES, REALLY MANUFACTURED FROM 
& medium mild sooting, THE SEA ITSELF. 
iy ada apt a C the FLOR = eres init’ NCIG an, 1 ‘wet Practice, by rpm tar accuracy au CAUTION. 
of exquisite favour and sroma ** Connoisseurs 
aeaeen "ones = 23 tha ~ = piomounce them better thas | COLT'S. REVOLVERS pp hw mg ty wy = | 

for the formation o . fle sh. ba pee. 8, 1G. Hones of iu, 220 me. (SWo einen are used ail < orld. rice List (ree. tion of ordinary coarse Salt, wood ams making 
Sampics fand 5), ls , post free pe. HEWI AY, COLTS REARS | ©o., caustic alka li, &e To s avoid 
ar ee rey rman ss acon. Sas. ee 1 2, Ctont Cures, London, W. | jess a: and injurious subptitates, ask tor TIDMAN'S 














LIST OF 


“VINOLIA” PERFUMES 


Made from concentrated, delicate, choice ingredients, blended with 

















exceptional skill, 

| “VINOLIA” BOUQUET. OPOPONAX. WOOD VIOLET. 

| MAREQUIL. STEPHANOTIS. FRANGIPANNI. 
JEQUILLA. YLANG YLANG. MILLEFLEUR. 
LOSARIA. _ JOCKEY CLUB. MARECHAL NIEL. 
WHITE HELIOTROPE. WHITE ROSE. ESS. BOUQUET. 





















































ls. 9d., 3s. 6d., 5s., and 9s. each. 
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